According to a story told to me more than once, "daily licence" originated in the institution to which I am attached in the following more or less accidental way. Shortly after the opening, in 1930, one of the lads admitted at this time strayed outside its grounds and found to his surprise that his brother was working as a labourer on the road just beyond the boundary. Our Besides, no inconsiderable part of our labour goes to provide personal service e.g. domestic, which could be dispensed with if it became more expensive. We are never quite free from the risk of the system of outside employment being wrecked as a result of this hostile criticism, which might become more intensified if our patients were seriously competing for jobs with non-defectives.
Problems such as these will have to be met, if, and when, they arise. While one would not wish to prophesy the future of daily employment one feels that it has come to stay, as a part of the life of our institutions and a method of curative therapy. Already in our experience it has proved to be a Royal Road to a return to the Community. While still travelling on it, the daily employment worker is deserving of the comfort of a home in recognition of his contribution towards the national effort and to his own recovery.
